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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lap¥ MONTAGUE 


t } . 8 . . 
# Poittical Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev suppiv information as to the persom and 
nhite often ag to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—CROKER’s New Wuic Guipe. 
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eSS=S—_ _~— they at all times dip their,hands into the pockets of the publie. 
) Se The reasons for the augmentation of the Duchess of Kent’s 


| \\ seks Queene VLG allowance are rather singular.—Because her daughter is on 


~ = : 
~ — 


~ \ her own hands, with a large income, and is no longer a 
SSN burden to her mother, a larger provision must be made for the 
illustrious parent of the sovereign. It is very true that the 
Duchess may have found Victoria’s education expensive ; but 


Hy \ pee the Mather of the) 


See i 
paucen I 


Ss allowing that she dog’s eared a spelling book every day, and 
\\ blotted a new copy book every week, it ean hardly be main- 
\ tained that she laid out much of her income in_ the purchases 

of school books. Parliament has, however, expressed itself 


honoured by the royal request, and as John Bull has the 
honour of paying, there was nothing surprising ia the rapi- 


AN dity with which both houses voted away the money of their 
\ common victim—the people. We cannot conceive what the 
\\Y Duchess of Kent can want, at her time of life, with an im- 
Wh, mense increase of mopuses. If the old lady contemplates a 

\ ‘\ flare up, we think the nation ought not to encourage her ia 


her vagaries. 
Our caricaturist, (Newman,) has presented the royal beg- 


AS 
‘ cars in the true light ‘Talk of he Queen sitting to Wilkie, 
MV\\ can that venerable arist produce any thing so life like as that 
WN piece of splendid mendicity which graces the top of our first 
\ column? It is acommon trick with old and sturdy beggars 
\ to let an interesting child ask for charity, while the knowing 
i parent pockets the cash, and such is the present position of 


the two ladies who have just demanded charity at the hands 
of the nation. Of all begging letter impositions none can be 
so great as that cool and deliberate demand for eight thou- 
sand pounds a year, in addition to twenty-two thousand grant- 
ed to meet circumstances which have ceased to exist, and 
with the expiration of which the income should have expired 
B s. 
THE ROYAL BEGGAR io . ; ; 

T If begging letter writers ought to be put down, we humbly 
rhe request of her Majesty to her people to allow an ee oe Te i 
inrease - income to aoe aes. has Moon ie general topic subenss test tae wone ecw og . ree & pees 
of mterest during the last week ortwo. The alacrity with oar most completely within =~ = 

which the Commons have forked out shows how willingly 6 
VOL VI. W, Birange, 21, Paterpester row 
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We shall say nothing about obtaining money under false |a wretched and vulgar pun. Hobler takes it up, and improves Upon 


pretences, but we do submit, that if a person enjoys: a large 
income to meet expences which cannot possibly be incurred, 
we do say that the thing comes so completely within the 
sphere of the useful operations of Mr. Bodkin, of Red Lion 
Square, that we think he ought to lay an information against 
the offending parties. ia 

The Duchess has not been well pleased at the little divi- 
sion that has arisen on the subject of her demand, and told | 
the Queen, in no measured terms, she ought to have been 
more peremptory, to which her Majesty sweetly replied by 
singing the following 


ENGLISH MELODY. 


PE 





Air,.—Are you angry, Mother? 


Are you angry, mother, mother,? 
Are you angry mother, no! 
Is it my fault, mother, mother, 
That the Rads torment you so? 
When Rice came the other night, 
He declared he'd make all right. 
If you get it, mother, mother, 
Pray your means do not outrun, 
For it makes a bother, bother, 
Though I know you're fond of fun. 


« A 
—_————_— — ee a ee ee 


POLITICAL ANIMALS FRIBMD SOCIETY: 


—_———— 


THE 


Harry Brougham, who formerly drove an omnibus, (one of Chan- 
cellor’s) was brought up by the Political Animals Friend Society, 
charged with cruelty to a spaniel, that answers to the name of Mel- 
bourne. Brougham. who has often been had up on a charge of 
eruelty, declared he was so much disgusted at seeing the animal 
fawn npon his new mistress, and lick her paw with despicable 
servility, that he could not help giving him a kick; but he urged 
that the animal had snapped at him in return. The worthy 
Magistrate declared, that Brougham had often been convicted of 
eruelty to political animals, and particularly those of the dog tribe. 
He remembered a case, in which he had treated the puppy London- 
derry, the blood-hound Cumberland, and the old mongrel cur Wynford 
very cruelly. Brougham confessed he had done so, but could not 
help it—he was fined a sovereign, and paid it immediately. Daniel 
O’Connell an Irish Labourer, was brought up charged with cruelty 
to a poor little donkey named Russell, and endeavouring to goad 
him on, though the animal was stuck so fast in the mud, that it was 
inpossible for him to move either way. O’Connell declared, it was 
only for the creature’s own good that he urged him on, that he 
could go very well when he liked, that it was all his own fault that 
he got into the mud, and that he was the most obstinate beast 
imaginable. The Magistrate declared, that there was something 
in that, and discharged the Irishman. 


ee — a — — tt tt a a, NI I. ey ath ly tl el el itt ee 


THE LORD MAYOR A NIUSANCE. 


The office of Lord Mayor, is very well in its way, we would not 
have it done away with; but had rather see it continue as a mask 
for the jests and redicule of the Metropolis. But excellent as the 
office may be, viewed in this light, we must say that we greatly 
object to its being mixed up with every thing of a serious kind, such 
as giving to the buffoon, who holds it the power of presiding as a 


Magistrate. A Lord Mayor, should be permitted to have his ful] 


«wing in the way ofeating and parading on Lord Mayor's day, but 
to allow him to set as a Magistrate is carrying the joke a great 
deal further, than it ought to be carried. 
Wholesale Candleman know about the duties of a Magistrate? 
Every case that comes before him, is a subject for some of the 
v lest attempts at low wit, that ever degraded even a pirated edition 
#! Joe Miller's Jest Book. 





ay 
subject again, with a second pun, worse than the original one, 


What can Cowan, a|lustrious parent.” 
'What do J carefor their personal attachment and devotion. 


their house-and-all (personal) that I require.’’ Melbourne humbl 


His Lordship ! (save the mark) makes | 


the Beadle makes a better and the Lord Mayor rushes upon the 
The 


Prisoner joinsin the laugh, the Policemen giggle, the Prisoner 


ventures a joke of his own, the Lord Mayor titters, and the Prisone, 


is discharged amidst peals of laughter. If the Lord Mayor is the 
representative of Justice, Justice must be a low grinning buffooy 
instead of a useful and deliberative being. If the Lord Mayor 
must set as a Magistrate, let mock cases be got up where the 
ribaldry of himself and his myrmidons would not be misplaced, but 
let them not throw a slur upon the sacred name of Justice, by pro- 
profaning its Courts with vulgar buffoonery. , 
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GENTLEMANLY FELONS. 


A young blackguard, in a good suit of cloths was brought up to 
Bow Street, charged with felony in stealing a bushel of apples, from 
Covent Garden Market. Mr. Twyford after a little consultation 
declared, he was not disposed to treat this case as one of felony, and 
he therefore fined and discharged the Prisoner. According to this. 
the swell mob, may feel themselves secure. That which would be 
felony in shabby clothes, becomes merely “a lark”? when the fellow 
committing it, has on a new suit of clothes; to obtain which, he has 
perhaps added the crime of “swindling a Tailor ” to his other 
rasealities. Had the apples been taken by a poor wretch to satisfy 
hunger, transportation would not have been too bad for him; but 
as the act was committed out of mere wantoness of mischief, the 
rascal was set at large on payment of a mere trifle, to  victimise 
others with perhaps similar impunity. 





ROYAL CHILDREN. 


The Herald gives it as a piece of pleasing information, that the 
family of the Duke of Cambridge is a pattern of primitive simplicity, 
and that the little Princess Mary actually played for an hour in the 
gardens of the New Palace with a hoop! Why, what the devil 
should the child play with, if not with a toy like other children’ 
Because she happens to be a Princess, are her infantine pastimes to 
be different from those of the rest of her species. Is the child to 
play at football with the ball of St. Paul's, or at hoop with the rim 
of one of Meux’s vats, and with the monument for a hoopstick’ 
The Princess Mary is but a child, make what you will of her, and 
the simplicity of her playing at hoop is a pieee of inconceivable 
humbug, blarney, and rigmarole, 
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THE QUEEN'S MOTHER'S INCOME. 





The Queen has expressed her private opinion, that there is 4 
creat deal of humbug in the professions of devotion and loyalty, 
which sh2 is continually bound to listen to. Now she exclaimed 
to Melbourne, “Can any thing be more absurd, than for a parcel of 
people to tell me, they are ready to lay down their lives for me, when 
they higgle and haggel about laying down a few paltry pounds for 
my mother, I can’t bear to hear such fuss made about it. If 1 am 
so dear to their hearts, they can’t object to pull out a trifle for Ma- 
ma—if only for the sake of me, her danghter.”” Melbourne was ve!’ 
much moved at this appeal, and replied “ There could be no doubt o! 
the personal attachment of the people both to herself and her illus- 
« Pooh—pooh,” cried the Queen, with a sneet, 


Its 


A = : a 
admitted that the needful was a most indispensible lump of sugar! 
the cup of royalty. 
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part ofthe population which has never had the distinction of peram- 
bulating the colony with half-a-yard of timber linked to their anales. 
We merely say these few words lest from the large circulation of the 


the Durerwmrctien| 


s ne 
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Dispatch, the next list of criminals at the Old Bailey may be swelled 
aT {3 by 60,000 candidates for £45000 a year, and a free passage to 

GP he Australia. 

; Rok \\\ ¢ 8 eS) Ge > een ee rues ‘ avtienuctpcicesniteasiaieitiitptsiaidlinitaiiiiacetaiaaia 

& HII MAY SS 

~ Uh t WV \\\ SS THE QUEEN AND THE MAGNESIA. 
= d i WSs 4 ee a? | 
= wy 5 SO BS Melbourne was reading the Morning Herald to the Queen on 
ee Sn Wednesday, andjin a most magniloquent article of Grandmamma on the 


affairs of Spain, the following passage occurred :—* The bones of our 
Countrymen are whitening on the Cantabrian Shores.” “ Read that 
again,’ said the Queen. Melbourne did the bidding of his mistress. 
“Twas thinking,” said her Majesty, “ if so many of our Country- 
men’s bones are whitening on the shores of Spain, what a tremend- 
ous lot of Magnesia must be wasted, that's all.””, Melbourne promised 
to apprise Savory the Chemist, that he might prevent the tremendous 
dose of British Magnesia, from being entirely lost to the Country. 


THE PUGILISTIC PEERS. 








It wasa decided lapsus on the part of Brougham, to call the Duchess 
of Kent the Queen Mother, but the mode of correction adopted by | 
Melbourne was uncalled for and uncourteous. Phough Melbourne | 
is one of the Lamb family, he has none of the gentleness of that 
harmless class of animals, and the terrific facer, he put indeserved to 
be met as it was by a counter hit, from Brougham that perfect master 
of the art of verbal pugilism. Our artist has embodied a neat repre- 
sentation of the Lordly set to, which may be said to bear a striking 





Et 


affinity to the original. 
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THE QUEEN AND BROUGHAM, 





——$$——- 





Lord Brougham it is said, left the royal dinner table, because the | 
Queen did not ask him to take wine with her. Her Majesty would | 
have had a tough job indeed, if she had attempted to drink with the 
Ex-Chancellor. His Lordship has frequently seen William the fourth 
under thetable, anditis not probable that our youthful Queen, 


would enter into competition with a confirmed toper. 


a. 
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THE QUEEN'S MOTHER. 


ee 





We understand that our young Queen is greatly offended at the objection 
which has been expressed by some of the members of the House of Commons 
‘‘ Good God,”’ cried the 
Queen, ‘* I suppose they would have Mamma take in washing, or plain 
Gadzooks, its my impression that if she had a 
mangle there are people in the House of Commons who would object to her 
g Her Majesty was so 
much excited on this subject that it was as much as the ladies of the bed- 


to increase the income of her respectable mother. 
aeedie-work, for a livelihood. 
having a new setof rollers at the public expense.”’ 


shamber could do to pacify her. 
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THE PLEASURES OF TRANSPORTATION, 


ce 





The Dispatch is a very clever paper, and in many respects a very | 
useful paper, but it is somewhat a dangerous process, considering 


the class to which its readers belong, to point out transportation as 
a mest desirable thing, to eulogise Botany Bay, as an elysium, and 
'o declare that a culprit has only got to get transported, for seven or 
luurteen years, in order to realize a princely fortune. The Dispatch 
vtannot surely be serious in asking the houseless beggar why he dues 
not commit some crime, to enable the law to send him out to New 
South Wales to realize a ducal income. It is true that here and 
there such things have occurred, as reformed felons making fortunes 
by an honest pursuit at the expiration of their term of punishment, 
at if the criminals of this conntry knew what transportation really 
is, they would not make up their minds very readily, to encounter it, 
‘ven with the p:easing prospect of fortune which the Dispatch holds 
out to them, ‘To walk about the colony for fourteen years, with a 
‘og of wood chained to one’s leg is not exactly the height of lux- 
ry, and that such is the accompaniment of the daily walks of every 
vnvict in New South Wales there cannot be a moment’s question. 
As to making £45,000 per annnm, which is the minimum that the 
st pate sets down as the probable income of a transported felon. 
"e suspect that these incomes are not so 1eadily made, even by that 


PRINCELY BURDENS 


One would imagine that our Princes must be very bright articles, 
if one may judge from the enormous sums taken out of our pockets 
to educate them. ‘There have been six thousand ponnds paid 
annually, for many years to educate the Princess Victoria, now our 
blessed sovereign. Why, good God! what a digestion the girl 
rust have had for learning, if she could swallow six thousand pounds 
warth of itin the course of a twelvemouth. 

A little learning is said to be a dangeous thing, andthe Country 
takes care, that royalty shall never be in any danger from learning 
too little, of this commodity. But were it possible for our young 
Queen to have had all the grammar, and spelling books, and diction- 
aries, and geographies, and cyphering books in Christendom, con- 
centrated unto one meal, it is utterly impossible that she: could 
derived learning to the tune of six thousand a year, or anything ap- 
proaching to that frightful sum of money. We think the Country 
has a right to examine Victoria in cyphering, grammar, and English 
history at least,in order to satisfy itself, that the money had been 
properly laid out, and that at least, they have got a Queen that 
knows something, for their money. 





Se 


THEATRICALS 





Drury Lane and Covent Garden are doing the best they can to cut each 
others throats, and the manager of each throws as much personal enmity into 
his rivalry as possible, We understand that private enmity has carried them 
so far, that there are cross actions now pending between Macready and Bunn, 
and from all we can glean upon the subject we think that Macready will get 
the worst of it. It appears that Bunn has proof that an article reflecting very 
severely and unfairly on Drury Lane Theatre, which appeared in that cesspool 
of venom the Examiner, was actually concocted in the room of the lessee at 
Covent Garden. Jf Bunn can prove that ugly Foster, convement Bartley, 
and busv Talfourd, sat down together to malign and asperse Bunn, the thing 
amounts to a conspiracy, and he will be entitled accordingly to very heavy 
damages. It is a great pity that Fonblanque allows any ugly, waspish ani- 
mal that chooses to pour in his slime into the pages of what he would have 
considered a liberal newspaper. He should not allow its pages to be open to 
any venomous wretch who requires a vent for his welky and pustulous poison. 
There are one or two who go about boasting that they have the run of th , 
paper, and it is only to be regretted that the head man of the concern suffers 
the subordinate parts to be filled by creatures who would throw discredit ou 
the pages of Catnatch’s Newgate Repository and Old Bailey Chronicle. - 

The only novelty of the past week, has been Mr. Frederick Lawrances 
domestic drama of ‘ Pierre Bertrand,’ at the Haymarket. The only fault of 
this piece was the exhuberance of the author's wit, which boiled up in the 
comic parts, and unfortunately bubbled over on to the serious portions as 
well, so that it became all ludicrous. Had the writer been a dull man, tue 
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piece might, and probably would, have succeeded; but Mr. Frederic Law- 
rance is one of those lively writers, over every line of whose effusions wit 
bounds like a tennis ball, ‘and no one knows where it is eoming, so that, un- 
fortunately, it sometimes flops smack down in the midst of a passage of high 
and palmy sentiment. ‘ Pierre Bertrand ’ is a gentleman in reduced circum- 
stances, or, in other words, ‘a swell out of luck,’ who breaks stones and plays 
on a clarionet to obtain a livelihood. He has two friends as poor as him- 
self, who like all friends with uot a blessed farthing in the world, are prepared 
to lay down what they have not got—their last shilling, in behalf of a suffering 
fellow creature. 
talk the most gentlemanly benevolence in set ‘speeches, which would do 
honour to an usher at a Sunday-school. Mrs. Glover has, or rather had, 
the part of a sentimental old lady, but even here the rolicking wit of Mr. 
Prederic Lawrence came thundering down, and marred the effect of bis serious 
writing most materially. The audience did not seem to know whether to 
laugh or to cry, so they did both, that is to say, they laughed till they cried, 
and the curtain fell amid the merriest peals of laughter ever heard ina 
theatre. 

Mr. Otway appeared, for his own benefit, at the St. James’s Theatre, on 
Tuesday, in a portion of Hamlet. Notwithstanding the wetness of the night, 
the house was tolerably well-attended, and the performance of Mr. Otway 
was greeted with the most enthusiastic applause. We had never seen this 


gentleman act, and were agreeably surprised. His reading is excellent, and | 


shows aman of very superior infvllect. His acting throughout was tempered 
by judgement, with sufficient of energy to render it a telling performance. He 
was loudly called for, when he spoke for about half-an-hour, and enlarged on 
things in general to the evident delight of his auditors. He declared his 


determination not to be put down, and our private opinion of the matter is | 
that his opponents even if they succeed in ‘ scotching’ wall find it rather, 
difficult to ‘ kill’ this dramatic hydra, who no sooner gets cut down at one | 


theatre, than he popsup at another, the St. James’s being the eighteenth 
house in which he has had ‘ /is shy’ at Shakspeare. 

‘ Peeping Tom of Coventry,’ has been revived and damned at Drury Lane 
and the Haymarket. We can't think what Bunn and Webster could both 
have been about to have galvanized such dead rubbish as the maudlin farce of 
the last century. There is scarcely a good line in the whole thing, and though 


it was well acted at both houses, both lessees thought it better not to inflict it | 


a second time on the public. The preparations at all the theatres are active 
for the Christmas holidays. Drury Lane gives a new pantomime, with a host 
of pantomime talent, and Covent Garden does the same with the addition of 
adiorama by Stanfield. The Haymarket attempts a fairy piece of some 
description, which will be indeed a novelty at this theatre, for the only sylph- 
like creature on the whole premises for the last forty years, has been Gallot, 
the prompter. Webster has, however, effected many improvements, and if 
he can produce a fairy piece on the boards of the Haymarket, he is indeed a 
clever fellow. The Adelphi pantomime is called the ‘ World of Coins,’ and if 
ike causes produce like effects, it is probable that the ‘ World of Coins’ may 
bring a world of cash into the treasury. We have not heard what novelty 
Vestris has in store; but at the St. James’s they have underlined ‘ Pascal 
Bruno,” of whom Mrs. Stirling is announced as the representative. ‘ Wanted 
« brigand,’ is one of the neatest pieces that the management of this house 
bave produced, It is acted to perfection. Braham disguised as Fra Diavolo, 
and Harley as a Minister of Pelice, act together admirable, while the duets 
and songs given to Miss Rainforth and Miss J. Smith, place these ladies in a 
very pleasing position. The mise en scene is also admireble, and nothing can 
go off better than the piece which seems to bring excellent half-prices. 


Nothing has occurred at the Queen’s but the death of the horse! which | 
took place last Tucsday. The unhappy beast kicked his last about seven | 
© clock in the evening, when happening to peep through the curtain to see the | 
: he expired in the arms of Miss Desborough. He had been | 
rather cheerful during the day, and in the morning had partaken slightly of a | 
iwo o’clock he expressed desire to drink, and a bucket was | 


state of the hous. 


bayband. Abou 
brought him, but }\ 

was the same night 
of course, greatly at! 


1*ed «t at seven o'clock, as we have already stated. He 


cted, but the demise of her leading star, will not inter- 


tere with the productonof a new, grand, Christmas pantomime, which is | 


going onas fast as a boy and a man at work for a half a-day will hasten it. 


TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS 
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We have received a letter from Mr. Ellar, the harlequin, denying that he 
was in Drury Lane ‘Theatre on the night Balfe’s opera was produced. We 
regret that we made an error, and have since ascertained the Ellar we alluded 
to was a certain dandy hanger on at the music shops. Mr. Ellar, the harle- 
qguin, is a quiet, unoifcending, respectable man, who would not make himself 
eonspicuous by unbecoming conduct any where. He is at present at Deptford, 
but as the best harlequin on the stage, he will most probably be at Drury 
Lane for the pantomime 


Printed ond Published (forthe Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 


These two worthies wear fustian jackets and highlows, and | 


‘THREEPENNY 
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OLEY’S ESSENCE for the cure of Gout and Rheumatism, 
This wonderful Essence, the discovery of a member of the 
Roval College of Surgeons, is acknowledged by thousands whofhave made trial 
it, to be a sovereign specific for the above distreesing disorders It ig offered 
with confidence to the Public as a Medicine which may be taken at al] times 
with the utmost safety, being a vegetablepreparation, no restraint is necessary. 
It has been used for Forty years, and has never been known to fail in abating 
the paroxysm in afew hours, and ultimately subduing these painful disorders. 
Sold wholesale and retail by the Proprietor W. S. WorBoys, at 2s. 9d 
each bottle, at his Depot, 76, Charlotte Terrace, New Cut, Lambeth. Algo by 
the following Agents—Barclay and Sons, 95, Farringdon Street; Sanger, 15() 
Oxford Street; Hanny and Co., 93, Oxford Street, corner of Wells Street . 
Midgly, 49, Strand ; Hallows, High Street, Islington; Lorton, Bridge Road 
| Lambeth; Harvey, Blackfriars’ Rd. Walthew & Co. 29, Poultry, Pollock 
| 122, Fenchurch St.; Edsal, 195, Bermondsey St.; Pritchard, King St. Weg. 
| Josephs, & Co, corner of Long Acre; Jeynes, 49, Great James St. Ligson 
Grove; Smita, Brompton; Fuller, 54, Whitechapel; Wall, Tottenham. 
| Riches, High St. Greenwich; Potts, South Audley St.; Walthrew, Putney - 
' Lankshire, 5, Seymour Row, Little Cheisea; Fothergill, Clapham; Mathews. 
| Royston, Cambridgeshire; and may be obtained by erder, of all Medicine 
| Venders in Town and Country. 


Ay 


ee ———- iii 
\TEXHORN'S POTTED YARMOUTH BLOATERS, for Toast, 
| Biscuits,Sdwiches. and Wine, in Pots, Is. and 2s. each, 

The high repute and immense sale of this delicate preparation has in. 
| duced many would-be tradesmen (who, not having an idea of their own, 
| to attempt animposition, by labelling a pot exactly like his. thereby to de- 
| ceve the public and injure him, (having actually applied to his printer for 
that purpose ; well knowing that they cannot prepare the Fish, the receipt 
being an old family one, and the secret in the curing of the Herring by 
which its rancid qualities are destroyed, and it becomes so delicious a relish 
It is easily detected by observing his signatnre, ALEX. THORN, on the 
| side, and on the top, Proprietor of the celebrated 
| THORN’S TALLY HO! SAUCE, 
| For Fish, Game, Steaks, Wild Fowl, and all Made Dishes, imparting a 
‘zest not otherwise acquired—the most economical now in use ; in Dotles 

2s.and 4s. each, warranted in all climates. Wholesale at the Manufactory, 
| Thoro’s Oil, Italian and Foreign Warehouse, 223, High Holborn; also, at 
all wholesale oilmen and druggists ; and retail by all respectable oilmen, 
grocers, and druggists in the United Kingdom. 
BRITISH WINES. 
The Oldest House in London for British Wines. Warranted four years 
old, 18s. per dozen. 
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UNDER THE QUEEN'S ESPECIAL PATRONAG 
s, ACTING 
Pei) DRAMA 


Is under the Direct Patrronace or Her Magesty, who commanded 
three copies on her recent visit to Covent Garden Theatre. 


JOAN OF ARC is Published this Week, 


Prick Oxnry THREEPENCE—being No. 16, of the TureErPeNNny AeTrING 
DRAMA. 


No, 15. THE PAROLE OF HONOUR, 

The Plays already published comprise the best copyright new pieces, and 
to prove the determination of the Proprietor to make this work worthy of the 
Patronage it has received, he has purchased the following eminently suceess- 
ful pieces, which will appear in rapid succession : 
DON JUAN, - : - . 
TEMPTATION - - - 
THE K:NG’S WAGER . T. E. Witks. 
WANTED A BRIGAND - G. A. A’Becrett. 

The First Volume containing 12 Copyright Plays, is published, Price 3s. 6d 





By C. Stiruine. 
Dr. MILLIGHN. 


noved in a shell to the knackers. Miss Desborough is, | The following have been re-printed ;— 
» Ms ,’ 


No. 3. VIRGINUS. the RUM-UN. 
No 6 PEREGRINATIONS OF PICK WICH, 
No 10 LORD DARNLEY 
*,* Every Play in this Edition is now in Print, price 3d. each!!! 





Published this day price eightpenee, Part 2 of 


THE RAMBLES OF CAPTAIN BOLIO, 


ANILLUSTRATION, CRITIQUE AND EXPOSE OF MEN AND MANNERS. BY DBLBA 

It contains among other interesting matter, a splendid exposé of the greet 
ofa card party, as well as discloses the secret by which servants impose ™p* 
unsuspecting and even wary masters. 


London: W. Strange, 21, Paternoster row. 
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